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Student  Affairs  Committee 
Rejects  Off- Campus  Proposal 


by  Andy  Baron 

Paul  Brady's  bid  to  have  the  Student  Affairs  Committee 
approve  his  proposed  amendment  of  Chapter  Seven  of 
the  Campus  Judicial  Code  was  rejected  last  Wednesday 
in  room  G-04  of  the  Hammond  Building. 

Brady,  an  FSC  senior,  expressed  displeasure  over  the 
day's  proceedings. 

"I've  never  seen  such  a  disorganized  setting,"  he  said. 
"There  were  times  when  the  topic  of  discussion  strayed 
from  what  we  set  out  to  talk  about" 

Chapter  Seven  currendy  states  that  students  who 
commit  violations  off-campus  are  subject  to  campus 
judicial  action  and  local  law  enforcement. 

"The  current  code  is  too  vague,"  said  Brady.  "Questions 
that  have  arisen  today  might  well  apply  to  the  current 
code." 

Those  questions,  according  to  Brady,  revolve  around 
the  specificity  of  the  crime  committed. 

FJ.  Talley,  associate  dean  of  student  affairs  at  FSC, 
pieced  together  a  four-page  sample  document  that  listed 
three  possible  felonious  scenarios.  The  hypothetical 
examples  Talley  presented:  rape,  drug  possession  and 
physical  assault,  are  listed  as  Level  1  violations  under 
Chapter  Seven. 

However,  Brady  reiterated  that  the  specific  nature  of 
the  violations  in  Level  1  were  unclear. 


"The  college  is  overextending  themselves,"  he  said. 
"Lines  need  to  be  drawn  in  the  code  of  what  constitutes 
felonies  and  misdemeanors." 

Committee  member  Raoul  Rebillard  said  that  the 
current  code's  lack  of  clarity  is  useful. 

"I  like  the  vagueness  of  it,"  said  Rebillard.  "The 
beauty  of  this  whole  thing  is  that  the  student  is  being 
judged  by  his  peers." 

Rebillard  added  that  too  often  alcohol  is  the  premise  of 
the  off-campus  issue  and  that  issues  such  as  racism, 
sexual  harassment  and  academic  dishonesty  should 
come  into  play. 

The  showing  of  approximately  20  students  was  a 
down  point  at  the  meeting,  according  to  FSC  student 
Tracey  Kusinitz.  "We  really  need  more  students  to  show 
up  if  this  amendment  is  to  get  moving,"  she  said. 

In  addition  to  low  student  turnout,  there  were  "two  or 
three"  Student  Affairs  Committee  members  absent,  said 
Marlene  Bell,  chairperson  of  the  meeting. 

Although  Brady's  amendment  to  Chapter  Seven  failed 
passage  of  the  Student  Affairs  Committee,  he  will  appear 
before  the  All  College  Committee  Dec.  2,  at  3:30  in  the 
Miller  Oval  Room  to  present  a  "friendly  amendment" 
(revision)  to  his  proposal. 

Brady  said  that  he  plans  to  strengthen  his  proposal  by 
including  explicit  information  as  to  the  severity  imposed 
on  each  crime. 


Cross-country 

Championships 

are  a  Splash 

Bresnahan  Qualifies 
for  Nationals 


by  Ben  Hampton 

The  day  dawned  bright  and  sunny 
over  North  Dartmouth,  MA,  and 
Southeastern  Mass.  University  last 
week  as  33  mens  and  32  womens 
teams  gathered  for  the  NCAA 
Division  III  New  England  Cross 
Country  Championships. 

However,  the  recent  snowstorm 
and  eventual  thawing  out  and  melting 
made  the  course  a  virtual  quagmire. 
The  runners  came  out  of  the  race 
looking  like  they  played  a  mudbowl 
football  game. 

The  men's  team  finished  twenty- 
first.  Individual  performances  were 
(out  of  192  runners):  Tim  Doulin 
(55th,  26:53),  John  Wegman  (104th, 
27:52),  Steve  Gomes  ( 1 28th,  28:23), 


Matt  Moison  (159th,  30:00)  and 
Mark  Keenan  (169th,  30:49). 

Scott  Reed,  Ron  Garon  and  Pete 
Towler  did  not  run  do  to  injuries. 

On  the  women's  side,  the  team 
finished  twelfth.  Individually,  Kim 
Bresnahan  placed  10th  and  made  it 
to  the  Nationals  for  the  second  year 
in  a  row.  Last  year  at  the  Nationals 
Kim  placed  23rd  which  was  good 
enough  for  All- America  mention. 

Other  Lady  Falcon  finishers  were 
Gail  Ierardi  (16th,  19:28),  Linda 
Dennis  (95th,  21:24),  Ann  Simeone 
(105th,  21:37),  Teresa  Rotolande 
(124th,  22:05),  Tina  Fryc  (134th, 
22:21),  Kim  Manzi(  136th,  22:35). 
Ierardi  missed  qualifying  for  the 
Nationals  by  two  places. 


Apathy:  A 

Problem 

On  Campus 


by  Paul  Brady 


Commentary 
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There  is  no  doubt  about  it. 
Students  on  the  FSC  campus  are 
apathetic  about  their  surroundings. 
With  the  exception  of  club  or  organi- 
zation postings,  students  for  the  most 
part  have  no  idea  what  is  happening 
at  FSC. 

Sure,  there  are  exceptions  to  the 
rule  but  they  are  few  when  compared 
to  the  amount  of  general  disinterest 
students  display. 

For  instance,  if  the  student  pop- 
ulace were  surveyed  on  whether  or 
not  they  read  the  Strobe  or  listen  to 
the  campus  radio  station  WXPL — 
how  many  do  you  think  would  answer 
affirmatively? 

It  would  not  surprise  me  to  learn 
that  a  minority  of  students  accomplish 
either  of  the  above.  Similarly,  the 
lack  of  student  participation  in  the 
senior  election  was  not  only  typical, 
but  disgraceful. 

Less  than  100  students  voted  in 
the  senior  election.  That's  approxi- 
mately one  out  of  every  four  seniors. 

What's  the  problem?  Perhaps  the 
blame  shouldn't  be  placed  solely  on 


the  students;  however,  who  should 
we  point  the  finger  at?  The  admini- 
stration? Class  officers? 

In  retrospect,  there  is  probably  no 
single  entity  we  can  blame  for  this 
apathy.  However,  we  should  all  keep 
in  mind  that  an  apathetic  attitude 
starts  with  each  and  every  one  of  us. 
Collectively,  we  are  all  to  blame. 

The  solution  to  this  problem  is 
probably  simpler  than  most  would 
expect.  All  we  need  to  do  as  students 
is  to  participate  in  some  way.  This 
doesn't  mean  you  have  to  go  out  and 
join  every  club  on  campus.  As  college 
students  we  all  realize  the  taxing 
schedules  that  face  us. 

Realistically,  however,  if  each  of 
us  participate  in  some  manner,  apathy 
will  become  extinct  on  campus. 
Become  involved:  go  to  a  Falcons 
football  game  and  support  our  team; 
give  blood  during  an  American  Red 
Cross  blood  drive;  vote  for  the  class 
officer  of  your  choice  or  even  talk  to 
President  Mara  during  his  open  office 
hour. 

Remember,  the  fight  against  apathy 
starts  within  each  of  us.  Your  parti- 
cipation could  be  the  difference. 


To  Our  Readers: 

The  Strobe  will  not  be  published 
Wednesday,  Dec.  2,  in  order  for 
the  staff  to  fully  enjoy  Thanks- 
giving recess.  The  Strobe's  final 
issue  will  be  Dec.  9.         
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THE  STROBE 


EDITORIAL 

More  Than  Mini-Break 

What  is  Thanksgiving  to  the  typical  college  student?  A  few  days 
off  from  classes?  Turkeys  and  football  games'?  What  about  the  ability 
to  Iin  e  in  a  free  country?  Or  the  taken  for  granted  ability  to  walk  and 
talk  and  function  as  a  normal  human  being? 

Among  all  the  hysteria  of  mid-terms  and  the  close  of  the  semester, 
a  majority  of  students  seem  to  believe  they  have  nothing  to  be 
thankful  for  other  than  the  weekend.  People  don't  realize  there  are 
millions  of  people  who  would  love  to  have  the  capacity  to  attend 
college. 

In  grammar  school,  we  were  taught  that  Thanksgiving  had 
something  to  do  with  pilgrims  and  Indians  and  a  lot  of  food.  With  age, 
Thanksgiving  becomes  a  time  of  personal  satisfaction.  At  times 
people  need  to  be  reminded  of  other  issues  outside  of  themselves. 

Remember  the  homeless?  And  the  famine  in  Ethiopia?  Or  the 
handicapped  and  the  mentally  ill?So  often  people  become  like  the 
stuffed  turkey  in  mom's  oven:  fat  with  something  that  doesn't  really 
belong  there,  whether  it  be  guilt,  worry  or  cynicism. 

On  Thanksgiving  and  always,  we  should  try  to  be  grateful  This 
nation  was  established  for  us.  Although  we  have  the  capacity  to  make 
it  better  the  foundation  has  already  been  established  by  those  very 
pilgrims  and  Indians  who  had  one  wish  for  future  generations,  that 
they  would  be  thankful. 


Announcements... 

The  FSC  Alumni  Association  presents  a  shopping  in  New  York  trip  on  Saturday,  Nov.  28.  A 
motorcoach  will  pick  students  up  at  FSC  at  6:30  a.m.  and  drop  them  off  at  Macy's  department  store. 
The  return  trip  will  pick  up  at  6:00  p.m.  and  arrive  back  in  Fitchburg  at  approximately  1 0:30  p.m.  The 
cost  is  $28  per  person.  Contact  Denise  Ehnstrom  for  more  information. 

The  office  of  Residence  Life  in  Aubuchon  Hall  will  be  accepting 

applications  for  the  position  of  resident  assistant.  Applications  are  due  Wednesday,  Dec.  2. 

Fitchburg  mayor  Bernard  Chartrand  has  created  a  committee  to  study  college  area  parking  and 
traffic  problems.  The  committee  needs  input  from  FSC  students,  staff  and  faculty  as  to  any 
recommendations  or  improvements.  Mail  all  suggestions  to  L.P.  Shepherd,  box  #6317. 
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The  Strobe  is  Fitchburg  State 
College's  weekly  student  news- 
paper published  every  Wednesday 
throughout  the  semester.  Our 
office  is  located  in  the  bottom 
floor  of  the  Hammond  Building, 
just  past  the  commuter  cafe.  The 
mailing  address  is: 

Fitchburg  State  College 

The  Strobe 

160  Pearl  Street 

Fitchburg,  MA  01420. 
The  office  number  is  345-671 1. 
The  Strobe  encourages  all  readers 
to  express  their  views  in  any 
issue.  The  following  are  guidelines 
for  submissions: 

1.  All  submissions  must  be 
typed  and  double  spaced. 

2.  Letter's  to  the  editor  must 
include  the  writer's  name.  If  a 
person  wishes  to  remain  anony- 
mous, the  Strobe  will  withhold 
the  name,  however,  it  still  must 
be  included  in  the  letter. 

3.  Commentaries  and  letters 
must  be  no  more  than  450  words 
in  length  and  are  subject  to  editing. 

4.  News  and  announcements 
from  clubs  should  be  no  more 
than  a  few  paragraphs  in  length 
and  are  subject  to  editing. 

5.  The  deadline  for  articles  is 
every  Friday,  1 2  days  before  the 
publication  date. 


FANTASTIC  SAVINGS! 

DIAMONDS,  GOLD, 

PRECIOUS  GEMS, 

SEMI- PRECIOUS  GEMS 

AND  PEARLS 


VaOff 


1/2  Off 


All  Jewelry  with  student  I.D.  That's  right;  you  take 
half  off  the  ticketed  price!  Simply  show  your 
student  I.D.  card.  Finest  quality  guaranteed! 

LAYAWAY  NOW  FREE  FOR  CHRISTMAS  and 
while  you  are  in  the  store  REGISTER  FREE  TO 
WIN  A  DIAMOND  RING  WORTH  MORE 

THAN  $1000. 

Capri  Jewelers 

23  John  Fitch  Highway 
Fitchburg  (Corner  of  Summer  St. 
across  from  White  Knight  Pharmacy. 

Finest  Quality,  Lowest  Prices345-7885 
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The  Good,  the  Bad  and  the  Inane 


by  Jim  Hampton 

"I'm  sorry,  we  can't  accept  you  as 
a  justice  of  theCourt" 

"What?  Why  not?  I'm  morally 
equal  in  every  way.  I've  never  shown 
a  bias  to  particular  groups,  my  past 
experience  far  exceeds  the  standards. 
What's  wrong  with  me?" 

"You  don't  understand.  We  can't 
accept  you  because  your  slate  is 
unclean." 

"Unclean?!  My  legal  record  is 
spotless.  I've  never  received  even  a 
parking  ticket!  Why  I  never  had  to 
stay  in  from  recess  ever!  What  have  I 
done  wrong?" 

"You  still  don't  get  it  do  you?  It 
doesn't  matter  how  qualified  you 
are.  It  doesn't  even  matter  if  you 
have  no  official  record,  you  screwed 
up,  and  you  screwed  up  big." 

"What  did  I  do?!" 

"When  you  were  nine,  your  mother 
found  you  sneaking  in  her  closet, 
looking  for  Christmas  gifts.  We  find 
this...unacceptable." 

This  is  a  bit  extreme  but  not  far  off 
from  what  happens  in  the  real  world. 
Currently  any  figure  who  announces 
publicly  that  they  are  either  running 
for  office  or  accepting  a  nomination 
become  victims  to  a  merciless  mon- 
ster known  simply  as  "the  media." 


The  free  press  has  the  greatest 
access  to  records,  personal  files  and 
pieces  of  history  in  the  world. 
Everything  from  your  current  finan- 
cial records  to  your  personal  past 
goes  under  the  scrutiny  of  this  horrid 
mob  of  journalistic  maggots. 

This  is  both  good  and  bad.  The 
screening  process  helps  in  trying  to 
make  sure  no  crazy  or  corrupt 
mutants  get  into  positions  of  power. 
The  major  drawback  to  this  is  the 
limits  to  which  it's  done.One's  entire 
history  is  raped;  nothing  gets  out 
alive.  This  extremism  was  last  seen 
attacking  Supreme  Court  nominee 
Douglas  Ginsburg. 

"Ginsburg  Smoked  Pot"  read  the 
headlines.  Yeah,  so  what?  He  tried  it 
and  now  regrets  doing  it.  What  else 
should  hold  him  back  from  becoming 
a  justice?  Did  he  forget  to  wash  his 
hands  before  eating  when  he  was 
six?  Failed  to  clean  off  his  plate  in 
the  seventh  grade?  Or  was  it  for  the 
heinous  crime  of  not  bringing  his 
gym  shorts  two  weeks  in  a  row? 

I'm  not  a  Ginsburg  supporter/ 
opponent(how  canllrnakean  opinion 
when  he  never  left  the  starting  gate) 
but  the  guy  should  have  been  judged 
on  something  more  substantial  than 
smoking  pot.  Sure  if  it  was  later 
discovered  that  he  sold  dope  disguised 


as  a  nun,  then  exile  him  But  for  such 
petty  things,  give  him  and  me  a 
break. 

Hart,  Biden,  Robertson,  Dukakis 
and  now  Ginsburg  have  been 
damaged  in  sometimes  fatal  but 
always  irreversible  damage.  Admit 
ted,  all  the  damaging  information 
should  be  known  but  the  emphasis  of 
their  importance  is  completely  un 
necessary.  One  begins  to  wonder  if 
the  media  is  just  hurting  for  some 
real  news  or  at  least  news  that  will 
appeal  to  the  public  interest  in  dirty 
laundry. 

This  "journalism"  deserves  its 
place  in  the  tabloids.  News  should  be 
informing,  interesting  and  can  even 
be  entertaining  but  not  by  using  plot 
lines  of  "Dynasty"  re-runs. 

Enough  is  enough,  the  scandals, 
the  dirt  all  mean  nothing  while  the 
real  issues  fade  away.  Good  candi- 
dates are  going  to  become  extinct 
Soon,  people  will  breed  Supreme 
Court  justices  since  no  one  in  the  real 
world  is  pure  enough. 

So  watch  out  pals  and  gals.  The 
next  time  you  take  a  swig  from  a 
bottle  before  you  were  of  age  may 
become  the  next  8-page  spread  in 
Newsweek  with  comments  from  your 
roommates  and  your  mother  judging 
your  morals. 


Wait..  Just  One  More  Minute 


by  Pat  Hess 

Recently,  while  waiting  in  an 
airport,  it  occurred  to  me  that  we 
spend  a  great  deal  of  time  doing  just 
that— waiting.  We  wait  for  transpor- 
tation—buses, trains,  the  beep  of  a 
carpool  driver  and  someone  to  return 
with  the  family  car. 

We  wait  in  lines,  jostled  as  we  vie 
for  position  to  buy  concert  or  movie 
tickets,  bumped  from  behind  at  a 
crowded  supermarket  checkout 
counter,  harried  as  inching  forward 
in  a  traffic  jam,  we  drum  our  fingers 
impatiently  on  the  steering  wheel. 

We  wait  for  events— weddings, 
ballgames,  holidays,  picnics.  Often 
we  make  statements  like  "I  can 
hardly  wait  until  Christmas"  or  "I 
can't  wait  until  winter  is  over." 

Yet  some  kinds  of  waiting  are 
much  more  pleasurable  than  others. 
There  is,  for  instance,  waiting  for 
dinner  at  a  dimly  lit  restaurant  table 
when,  having  shed  the  cares  of  a 
working  day,  we  relax  over  a  glass  of 
wine. 

Children  don't  wait  very  well  for 


anything,  and  this  is  especially  true 
of  holidays.  Most  of  us  are  familiar 
with  the  anticipation  in  the  voice  of  a 
small  child  asking  again  and  again 
how  many  days  there  are  until 
Christmas.  Their  delight  can  stir  up  a 
sense  of  excitement  in  all  but  the 
most  cynical. 

Almost  everyone  has  known  the 
kind  of  waiting  we  would  rather 
avoid.  Wriggling  nervously  in  a 
doctor's  or  dentist's  waiting  room, 
we  feel  torn  between  wanting  to 
prolong  the  wait  forever  and  hoping 
to  get  in  and  out  quickly. 

Some,  waiting  for  word  of  a  loved 
one  who  is  in  a  hospital,  have  exper- 
ienced -the  feeling  that  time  stands 
still  as  they  stare  at  a  mute  telephone. 
Parents  do  a  kind  of  waiting  guar- 
anteed to  hasten  the  onset  of  gray 
hair.  They  specialize  in  listening  for 
a  car  motor  late  at  night  signaling 
the  safe  return  of  an  overdue  teenager. 
And  many  have  waited,  hardly  daring 
to  breathe,  as  a  daughter  performs  a 
recital  piece  flawlessly  or  a  son 
appears  unscathed  from  the  bottom 
of  a  pile  of  football  players. 


It  is  interesting  to  notice  the  variety 
of  ways  people  wait  in  an  airport  or  a 

Station.    Some    seem    to    slouch    in 

resigned  acceptance,  engrossed  in 
their  thoughts;  some  settle  themselves 
comfortably  as  if  it  were  bonus  time 
with  a  novel  or  a  newspaper.  Others, 
impatient  to  be  on  the  move,  sit  for  a 
few  minutes,  then  pace  feverishly, 
stare  out  a  window  and  repeat  the 
cycle  once  again. 

Children,  on  and  under  seats,  try 
the  patience  of  parents,  who  alternate 
in  their  attempts  to  amuse  them  by 
pointing  out  interesting  object  or  by 
giving  them  yet  another  boost  up  for 
a  drink  at  a  water  fountain. 

If  we  do  indeed  spend  so  much 
time  in  various  kinds  of  waiting,  it 
would  be  worthwhile  to  develop  a 
constructive  attitude  toward  waiting 
based  on  the  joyful  anticipation  of  a 
happy  event,  the  calm  in  the  face  of 
an  unpleasant  one  and  the  use  of 
enforced  idleness  in  constructive 
activity. 

Where  is  that  darn  plane  any- 
way?! 


moi^ 


Conquering  the 
Summit  of  Doubt 


by  John  Trainor 

Summit  day  dawned  cold  and 
crisp  with  a  stiff  and  unrelenting 
wind  blowing  up  from  across  the 
Ganges  Plains.  Finally,  it  seemed 
possible  to  realize  a  dream  that,  up 
until  now,  had  always  seemed  other- 
worldly. After  40  days  of  unending 
physical  and  mental  toil,  George  and 
I  were  only  one  more  long  day  and 
about  2,400  long,  vertical  feet  away 
from  a  Himalayan  summit. 

I  didn't  have  any  romantic  notions 
about  mountaineering  that  morning 
as  I  methodically  prepared  for  the 
day.  The  long  stay  at  altitudes  above 
20,000  feet  had  dulled  my  mind  and 
wasted  my  body.(  Afterwards,  at 
basecamp,  I  discovered  that  I  had 
lost  30  pounds  on  the  mountain). 

Every  ounce  of  energy  was  focused 
on  the  tasks  at  hand:  forcing  down  a 
few  spoonfuls  of  cold,  lifeless  oat- 
meal, fumbling  with  clothes,  hands 
and  boots  and  finally  managing  to 
drink  one  cup  of  warm  tea.  The 
habits  formed  from  years  of  climbing 
other  mountains  assumed  control 
and  acted  as  an  automatic  pilot. 
Thinking  wasn't  necessary.  Our  goal 
was  understood  without  mention. 
We  had,  for  months,  been  striving 
towards  this  moment,  a  chance  for 
the  summit 

The  going  was  hard.  The  weather 
was  the  worst  either  of  us  had  ever 
climbed  in.  The  pace  was  agonizingly 
slow — one  step,  four  breaths,  one 

more  step,  four  more  breaths.  Neither 

of  us  bothered  to  communicate  across 
the  75  feet  of  rope  linking  us.  The 
wind  blew  so  hard  that  I  could  only 
stay  upright  by  leaning  into  the 
blasts  with  all  of  my  weight.  One 
cautious  or  discouraging  word  would 
have  been  enough  to  make  us  turn 
back.  Neither  of  us  were  ready  for 
that,  so  we  forced  our  way  upward, 
not  thinking,  just  doing. 

Looking  back,  I  don't  recall  having 
any  uplifting  or  religious  emotions 


as  I  stood  on  the  summit  At  the  time 
it  only  felt  good  in  a  relieved  sort  of 
way.  We  hugged  each  other  and 
managed  to  take  a  couple  of 
photographs  but  we  could  not  stay 
more  than  a  couple  of  minutes.  The 
storm  was  lashing  out  with  an  even 
greater  intensity.  For  the  first  time 
that  day  I  realized  just  how  far  out  on 
the  end  of  our  rope  we  were.  We 
were  completely  alone  in  a  very 
hostile  place. 

Until  then  I  had  given  no  thought 
to  my  anxious  family  at  home  or  the 
expedition  members  strung  out  in 
camps  on  the  mountain.  Nor  did  the 
fact  that  one  in  10  Himalayan 
climbers  perish  effect  me.  "Now" 
was  all  that  mattered.  I  wanted  only 
to  survive,  to  make  it.  We  headed 
down. 

The  trip  back  from  the  summit  is  a 
chapter  in  my  life  all  its  own.  Suffice 
to  say,  it  brought  my  most  tense  and 
stressful  moments. Visibility  was 
reduced  to  50  feet,  forcing  us  to  feel 
our  way  back  to  high  camp,  groping 
for  the  wands  we  had  left  to  mark  the 
way.  The  two  or  so  feet  of  snow  that 
had  fallen  during  the  day  left  visions 
of  a  huge  avalanche  sweeping  us 
8,000  feet  to  the  glacier  below. 

Why  had  I  put  myself  in  this 
place?  Was  it  really  worth  it  to  risk  it 
all?  My  moment  of  doubt  had  arrived 

Nothing  has  ever  felt  as  good  as 
being  back  in  base  camp  among 
friends  and  the  security  of  warm, 
firm  earth.  The  summit  was  someth- 
ing to  be  shared  with  those  who  had 

worked  to  make  it  happen. 


So  we  celebrated  and  toasted  and 
made  merry  in  the  evening.  But  one 
feeling  will  have  to  remain  unshared 
and  always  mine.  That  humbling 
fear  of  being  close  to  the  edge  gave 
me  a  deeper  appreciation  of  the  joy 
of  just  living.  No  summit  has  the 
same  feeling  to  those  who  don't 
return.  It  was  and  is  enough  to  have 
survived.  Living  is  summit  enough. 
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PERSONALS 


Personals  are  available  free  of  charge 
to  all  FSC  students 


The  sSumes  no  responsibility  for  comments  in  this  section.  We  reserve  the  right  to  edit  Personals. 


•an  ci 
.e  great  hands, 
more  into  coil  l-BOC 


Ker  olaaue  fight  going 


Sport. 

Thanks  for  dinner  at  Statf  slef  s  do 

it  again  sometime. 

Lameness 

You're  the  sweetest. 
K. 

There  she  blows,  off  the  starboard 

bow! 

Hertihy  Whaling  Society 

Jetson  and  Katie. 

Thanks  for  the  moving  crew 

services. 

Leo 

Joann. 

Typing  something?  Turn  it  on  first! 

Send  me  the  bill!! 

Bird 

Tace-Ufted" 

Who  stole  my  smiley  face? 

Bird 

To  the  boys  at  the  Palace: 
Get  a  fridge  and  a  life. 
Bubby  &  Lil  Davey 

Chicken. 

You're  a  great  guy  and  I'm  glad 

we're  roomies.  And  to  Hound  Dog, 

John.  Phil.  Scott  and  everyone 

else.  I  love  you  guys. 

Love.  Sturge 

Legs. 

I  was  wrong.  OK? 

Hot  Woman 

Meeting  of  ttie  Herlihy  Whaling 
Society:  Nov.  9  or  16 
The  Grand  Poohbah 

Angela. 

I  bet  you  wish  you  owned  a  bus. 

P 

tfs  funny  how  those  buildings  just 
pop  up  in  front  of  you 

To  Steroid  Queen, 
You  did  your  best! 
Luv.  Roomie 


for  a  job  and  be  productive. 

big  mouth  is  making  lots  of 
"fnends"  for  you.  and  your  gossips 
are  blasting  many  angry  ears  in 
the  FSC  area. 
With  love. 
Cartotta 

PS.:  Your  roomies  must  like  you. 
Am  I  not  right? 

RM, 

You're  the  sweetest  &  better  than 

icecream 

Your  little  dove 

SHAKE  THE  CAGE! 

A), 

Did  you  know  I  laugh  like  you? 

Spider 

Lisa, 

The  whole  school  will  soon  have 

strep.  Stop  scooping! 

Hey  Rake! 

Dreams  definitely  do  come  true! 

Lookout  Boston! 

Love  ya,  nut 

AndyW., 
Get  A  Life! 

Hey  Hamas, 
How  ya  doin'? 
How  ya  doin'? 
How  ya  doin'? 

PK. 

If  s  me,  the  redheaded  sex  kitten 
you  threw  out  of  your  bedroom- 
take  me  back  and  our  relation- 
ship will  be  purrfect! 
BoBo  the  Fish  Boy, 
Happy  Belated  B-Day  you  big 
queeah! 
Steve  and  Mary 

To  the  newest  1 86  Pearl  Street  Girls 
Moe  and  Yvette-glad  you're  one 
of  us! 
Roomies 

What  happened  to  the  old  times?! 
Knights 

Matt  and  Dave, 

Thanks  for  the  backup.  You  make 

great  sisters.  .    „ . 

Aretha 

To  the  tall  blonde  from  Herlihy, 
Do  you  exist  outside  the  cafe.? 
A  Russell  admirer 


I  anau. 

What  would  I  do  without  you? 

M! 

Sue,  have  you  seen  a  pair  of  legs 

hanging  around? 

Hawk 

Melanie, 

Write  some  flick  reviews.  My  hand's 

getting  tired! 

Tom 

Jim  K„ 

Stick  to  the  Weider  Principles  and 
you'll  say  "Thanks  Joe  for  helping 
me  win  the  Mr.  O." 

The  Sir 

Selvin  C.  and  Chillin'  Chuck  give 
the  best  parties! 
General  population 

Woofa,  where  is  W-squared  or 
F-squared? 

You'll  be  a  PA  forever.  Love  you! 
Fiesta  Fool 

Gige, 

I'm  so  sorry  about  the  car! 

Christine 
Mich, 

No...you're  confused.  That's  not 
why  I  came  to  college. 
Gidget 

Pam,  where  were  you?  I  needed 

my  good  luck  charm! 

Ben 

Aaannndddyyy. 
Are  you  a  DONKEY? 
Spidey 

Hey  Mew, 

Just  got  your  note;  still  want  that 

beer? 

P 

Marn, 

Boo  boo  face?  Naah! 

Chris  and  Tara, 

We  have  an  Encyclopedia  Britan- 
nica  worth  of  questions  for  you! 
Two  pizza-eating  slobs 

Lynn: ' 

"Tu  est  la  reina  dels  mocs"  a  good 

friend  is  a  friend  forever  and  at 

any  time. 

Thanks 

Guess  Who? 


Lauren, 

If  I  was  a  boy  I'd  go  out  with  you. 
but  you  probably  wouldn't  go  out 
with  me-but  who's  thinking? 

T 

Hey  Kid. 

Like  a  parakeet?  WRONG. 

Love.  Me 

DaveF., 

Go  away  son,  you  bother  me! 

Janene 

Live-From  the  Rainbow  Room  at 
the  Fabulous  FSC  Sports  Pavillion- 
Ifs  Billiards  on  ESPN!!! 

Wanted: 

A  real  man  here  at  FSC  because  I 

haven't  seen  one  yet.  Prove  me 

wrong! 

Hey  Noontime, 
Leave  the  lady  alone!! 

Marlene, 

The  White  House  wants  you  to 
work  the  1988  elections. 
Love,  Ronnie  R. 

Hey  Kat,  Stace,  and  Ninja, 
"I  sniff  the  nose.  Lucifer.  Banana 
banana."-BC. 

.  Oh  my  subliminal  messages. 
Amee 

Bob, 

Mashed  potatoes  at  sundown. 

BAAAA 

A  Roommate 

Dave, 

Happy  Birthday.  Hope  it  was  a 

smash.  Stay  Sober. 

Andy 

To  the  girl  who  was  asking  about 

me- 

Please  WriteNBen 

Trish  the  dish, 

The  sun  is  out  the  sky  is  blue  there's 
not  a  cloud  to  spoil  the  view,  but 
its  raining,  raining  in  my  heart. 
Quincy  Lover 

Do,  do  you  really  hate  school? 


Needed:  Freshman  girl  who  will 
clean  my  "Sin  Bin." 

Ed 

Pray  for  brick  walls. 

Walter 


Jodi,  Are  you  Russian? 
Kim,  Where's  my  sweater? 

Ami, 

When  are  you  gonna  spell  your 

name  right? 

Yo,  Liquid  legs!  Sliced  flavor! 
Love  always-The  Dwight  D.Eisen- 
hower Fan  Club 

To  the  new  Pucksters, 
You  guys  look  sharp.  Keep  up  the 
good  work.  Lef  s  win  a  champion- 
ship. Chicks  love  our  sticks. 
Pride  of  FSC 

Looking  for  a  good  time! 
Write  to  Doug  Fresh. 

Fellow  Boingers, 

There  will  be  a  "Bill  the  Cat" 

tongue  concert  soon! 

'Toast" 

Tammy, 

I  won't  wear  Polo  any  more.  I  will 

wear  "One  Night  in 

Cleghorn!""Toast" 

ST, 

You  are  a  weasel. 

ARB 

Toast, 

Koo  loo  koo  koo  koo  loo  koo  koo!!! 

Hosehead 

"Rumors  of  all  pests-are  the  swift- 
est." 
Signed-The  Squash  Monster" 

Alice, 

Once  again  your  roomie  says 

"relax." 

Luv  Fred 

How's  the  IT  man? 
Love,  Woofa 

BQ, 

I  think  I'm  rowing  again.  This  time 

a  little  more  gently. 

Thank  you,  CD 

Good  Luck  Lorie  and  Tom 
Love  the  Girls  at  the  bank 

Brian 

You  and  the  Duster  are  exceed- 
ingly brave!! 
When  do  we  try  again? 

Fred 

Brenda. 

Have  we  met?  Get  it? 


WEEK  OF  NOVEMBER  25- DECEMBER 


THANKSGIVING  RECESS 
BEGINS  AT  3:30PM. 
RESIDENCE  HALLS  CLOSE 
AT  5PM.  CAMPUS  CENTER 
CLOSES  AT  6PM. 


THURSDAY,  NOVEMBER  26 
THANKSGIVING  DAY. 


FRIDAY,  NOVEMBER  27 

CAMPUS  CENTER  HOURS: 
7:30am  to  5pm. 


SATURDAY,  NOVEMBER  28 

CAMPUS  CENTER 
CLOSED 


SUNDAY,  NOVEMBER  29 

THANKSGIVING  RECESS 
ENDS.  RESIDENCE  HALLS 
OPEN  AT  3PM.  CAMPUS 
CENTER  OPENS  AT  2PM. 


MONDAY,  NOVEMBER  30 

BLOODMOBILE  SIGN-UPS: 
10am-2pm,  G-lobby, 
today  &  tomorrow  -  for 
Bloodmobile  on  12/2. 


PRESIDENT'S  OPEN 
HOUSE:  3:30pm, 
Presidents  Conference 
Room.  Share  concerns 
and  compliments  with 
President  Mara. 


TUESDAY,  DECEMBER  1 


FSC  HUMAN  SEXUALITY 
LECTURE  SERIES: 

Concludes  with 
representatives  from  Pro- 
Health  presenting  an 
informative  lecture  on 
sexually  transmitted 
diseases,  including  AIDS. 
Join  us  at  11 :30am  in  the 
Science  Lecture  Hall. 

ADULT  CHILDREN  OF 
ALCOHOLICS  MTG: 
3:30pm,  B-27. 

VALS  SPEAKERS:  Dr. 
Roland  Formaisano  &  J. 
Anthony  Lukas,  8pm, 
CM-150. 
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COMMENTARY 


Morality  of  U.S.-Soviet  Summit  Talks 

Point-Counterpoint 


Tnt  two  articles 

American  and  Soviet  relations. 


m 


■■•■ •.■.•■■.•.•■■. 


by  Dr.  Shirley  Wagner 

The  announcement  of  a  Summit 
meeting  between  Ronald  Reagan 
and  Mikhail  Gorbachev  offers  an 
opportunity  to  discuss  the  specific 
merits  of  this  summit  and  the  general 
merits  of  the  leaders  of  the  two 
superpowers  having  face  to  face 
discussions  at  regular  intervals. 

The  centerpiece  of  the  summit 
will  be  the  signing  of  a  treaty  which 
will  eliminate  medium  and  short 
range  missiles. 

Since  the  United  States  Constitu- 
tion requires  Senate  approval  for  all 
treaties  negotiated  by  the  president, 
the  signing  ceremony  will  be  largely 
symbolic  but  the  popularity  of  each 
leader  is  expected  to  increase  both  at 
home  and  abroad. 

For  Reagan,  a  weakened  presi- 
dency will  end  on  a  positive  note, 
guaranteeing  his  name  will  be 
recorded  in  history  books  because  he 
negotiated  this  arms  treaty.  The  irony 
that  he  opposed  arms  control  treaties 
for  all  of  his  years  in  public  life  prior 
to  his  presidency  will  not  be  lost  on 
all  of  us. 

For  Gorbachev,  who  compromised 
and  made  an  arms  control  deal  too 
sweet  for  Reagan  or  his  negotiators 
to  refuse,  it  is  believed  that  he  will  be 
able  to  re-allocate  more  of  the  Soviet 
Union's  resources  to  the  domestic 
economy  which  is  in  desperate  need 
of  reorganization. 

Most  observers  believe  that 
Gorbachev  will  be  able  to  convince 
the  skeptical  members  of  his  Polit- 
buro that  they  can  safely  spend  less 
money  on  their  military  because 
they  can  anticipate  that  additional 
arms  treaties  will  be  more  easily 
negotiated  with  Reagan's  successors. 

For  the  people  of  the  world,  the 
most  significant  result  of  the  summit 
will  be  a  lessening  of  tensions.  The 
leaders  of  the  two  enemy  camps 
appearing  publicly  together,  speaking 
cordially  to  one  another  and  debating 
serious  issues  tends  to  reassure  the 
people  of  the  world  that  there  is  a 
common  goal  to  secure  peace. 

Tensions  will  also  be  lessened  by 
having  an  arms  control  treaty  signed 
since  it  promises  a  reduction  in  the 
nuclear  arsenals,  however  minute 
this  might  be. 

The  question  that  the  summit 
raises,  however,  is  why  summits 
should  be  historical  rather  than 
commonplace  events?  In  personal 
relationships,  the  value  of  frequent 
communication  is  recognized  as  con- 
tributing to  greater  understanding 
between  individuals. 

In  international  relations,  frequent 
communication  between  adversaries 
keeps  open  a  number  of  diplomatic 
options,  making  political  solutions  to 
international  problems  more  probable. 

Indirect  communication  through 


"  liaisons  and  written  communiques 
and  inflammatory  speeches  delivered 
to  home  crowds,  who  must  be 
reminded  of  the  irrationality  of  the 
enemy,  encourages  the  portrayal  of 
the  other  as  the  "evil  emperor"  or  the 
"imperialist  warmonger." 

Face  to  face  meetings  break  down 
these  stereotypes  and  enable  each 
leader  to  see  the  other  as  a  world 
leader  who  hopes  to  leave  his  mark 
in  history  by  improving  the  stature  of 
his  country  in  world  opinion. 

When  one  remembers  that  each  of 
these  countries  has  the  potential  to 
destroy  the  civilization  of  the  other 
as  well  as  human  existence  on  the 
planet,  it  would  seem  common  sense 
to  conclude  that  the  two  leaders 
should  meet  and  talk  regularly. 

If  summits  became  so  common- 
place that  they  were  no  longer  news- 
worthy, world  peace  could  become 
reality. 

Mr.  Salsman's  article  fails  to 
persuade  on  two  key  points.  First,  he 
appears  to  believe  that  the  United 
States  can  afford  not  to  meet  with  or 
attempt  to  negotiate  with  enemies 
who  do  not  share  our  political  or 
moral  values. 

Second,  he  is  unwilling  to  consider 
the  possibility  that  Gorbachev  is 
serious  about  economically  and 
politically  reforming  the  Soviet  Union 
through  Glasnost  and  Perestroika. 

I  agree  with  Mr.  Salsman  that 
countries  can  be  and  should  be 
morally  condemned  for  their  viola- 
tions of  the  natural  rights  of  the 
individual.  The  Soviet  Union  has 
obviously  violated  all  of  these  rights 
in  the  past  and  continues  to  do  so  in 
the  present. 

Where  we  differ  is  on  the  issue  of 
whether  the  United  States  should 
continue  to  meet  with  and  attempt  to 
negotiate  with  countries  who  do 
violate  these  rights. 

Mr.  Salsman  believes  that  it  is 
morally  repugnant  and  hypocritical 
for  us  to  do  this.  I  maintain  that  it  is 
politically  necessary  for  the  United 
States,  as  one  of  the  major  powers  in 
international  politics,  to  attempt  to 
diplomatically  negotiate  with  all 
nations  whether  we  agree  with  their 
political  philosophies  or  not. 

I  hold  this  position  because  I 
believe  that  the  moral  obligation  of 
every  nation  is  to  promote  peace  for 
the  world's  inhabitants  and  to  reduce 
the  probability  of  armed  conflicts 
that  lead  to  the  possibility  of  nuclear 
war. 

Refusing  to  hold  regularized  dis- 
cussions with  our  enemies  closes  off 
diplomatic  options  and  leads  countries 
more  quickly  to  military  solutions. 
The  recent  discussions  of  key  officials 
in  the  Kennedy  administration  on 
decision-making  during  the  Cuban 
Missile  Crisis  show  how  difficult  it  is 
for  political  leaders  to  find  viable 


options  incrises  between  two  countries 
whose  leadership  have  had  infrequent 
communications. 

The  success  of  the  decision-making 
process  in  this  crisis  seems  apparent 
rather  than  attributable  to  the  wisdom 
of  the  government  officials. 

Whether  we  like  it  or  not,  the 
United  States  cannot  afford  to  cut  off 
communications  with  countries  who 
do  not  share  all  our  values. 

I  would  also  point  out  to  Mr. 
Salsman  that  any  country  who  decides 
to  judge  other  countries'  perform 
ances  on  the  protection  of  natural 
rights  should  be  willing  to  judge  their 
own  performance  in  this  area.  The 
United  States  has  never  fully  protect 
ed  the  rights  of  all  the  individuals  in 
our  society  nor  have  we  been  part  icu 
larly  concerned  about  protecting  the 
natural  rights  of  individuals  in 
countries  like  South  Africa  or  El 
Salvador. 

We  have  been  selective  in  our 
advancement  of  the  basic  natural 
rights,  criticizing  sovereign  nations 
who  eschew  our  influence,  ignoring 
the  human  rights  violations  of  those 
nations  who  support  our  policies 

Mr.  Salsman  and  I  also  disagree 
on  what  we  see  when  we  look  at 
Soviet  society.  He  glosses  over 
changes  that  have  occurred  in  Soviet 
society  and  Soviet  strategic  thought 
in  the  last  70  years.  Mr.  Salsman 
continues  to  believe  that  there  is  only 
a  single  strand  to  Soviet  strategic 
thought,  world  domination  achieved 
through  the  use  of  military  force 

But  Soviet  strategic  thought  is 
more  varied  than  he  acknowledges 
and  many  foreign  policy  analysts 
believe  that  much  of  the  Soviet 
Union's  international  behavior  can 
be  explained  through  national  self 
interest  rather  than  world  domination. 

While  Mr.  Salsman  alludes  to 
Glasnost  and  Perestroika,  Gorba- 
chev's plans  to  restructure  the  Soviet 
economy  and  political  system,  he 
dismisses  these  reforms  without 
serious  consideration. 

Glasnost  and  Perestroika  may  fail 
because  they  are  unable  to  garner 
the  widespread  support  of  Soviet 
citizens  necessary  for  success.  Mr. 
Salsman  has,  *        prejudged 

these  reforms,     declared      them 
failures     and  says     they  shouldn't 
blind  us  to  the  true  (unchanging?) 
nature  of  Soviet  ideology. 

We  may  want  to  approach  these 
reforms  cautiously  but  by  ignoring 
the  possibility  of  change,  we  make 
our  enemy  appear  incapable  of 
change  and  keep  ourselves  lock  J" 
into  enmity. 

This  could  lend  support  to  Gorba- 
chev's internal  critics  who  argue  tha 
the  United  States  cannot  be  deal 
with  diplomatically. 


by  James  G.  Salsman 

The  December  Reagan-Gorbachev 
summit  represents  a  sickening  moral 
compromise  on  the  part  of  the  United 
States,  one  which  offers  the  world  a 
false  hope  for  peace. 

The  moral  issue  involved  is  that 
the  United  States  should  not  be 
holding  summit  talks  with  a  dictator- 
ship that  violates  human  rights,  yet 
we  have  agreed  to  do  so  once  again. 

A  country  run  by  dictatorship  is  a 
nation  in  the  grip  of  criminals. 
Human  beings  possess  certain  natural 
requirements  for  life.  Our  Founding 
Fathers  called  them  inalienable 
natural  rights.  Primary  among  these 
are  free  thought  and  action. 

The  Soviet  state  is  one  which  is  an 
enemy  of  these  rights.  There,  free 
speech  is  forbidden;  the  state  controls 
all  press  and  communication,  the 
government  has  total  control  of  the 
economy  and  free  movement  has 
been  eliminated  such  that  an  armed 
wall  has  been  built  to  prevent  people 
from  fleeing  this  socialist  dungeon. 

A  brief  review  of  history  shows 
this  70  year-old  regime  to  be  respon- 
sible for  millions  of  deaths.  The 
starvation  of  millions  in  the  Ukraine 
in  the  1 920's,  the  millions  more  who 
were  slaughtered  during  Stalin's 
purges,  not  to  mention  the  others 
who  have  died  from  Soviet  violence 
in  East  Germany,  Hungary,  Czechos- 
lovakia and  today  in  Afghanistan. 

It  would  be  unfair  to  hold  today's 
Soviet  leader,  Mikhail  Gorbachev, 
accountable  for  his  nation's  bloody 
past  except  that  he  has  done  nothing 
to  dismantle  the  totalitarian  govern- 
ment which  made  such  violence 
possible. 

Indeed  Gorbachev's  Soviet  Union 
remains  an  oppressive,  one-party 
state  which  continues  to  be  hostile  to 
human  rights. 

Dr.  Wagner  would  like  to  assert 
that  today's  Soviet  Union  is  different, 
with  Gorbachev's  policy  of  glasnost 
Yet  the  promises  of  freedom  and 
openness  must  be  taken  at  face 
value.  The  Berlin  Wall  is  still  there, 
the  gulags  and  psychiatric  wards  still 
hold  political  prisoners  and  over 
100,000  Soviet  combat  troops  con- 
tinue to  maim  and  murder  in 
Afghanistan. 

Only  the  most  gushing  apologist 
for  the  Soviet  state  would  refuse  to 
concede  that  the  hoopla  over 
Gorbachev's  glasnost  remains  much 
ado  about  nothing. 

The  promises  of  glasnost  are 
limited  in  nature,  and  they  remain 
only  promises.  Freedom  for  the 
individual  remains  a  hope — not  a 
right— in  the  Soviet  Union. 

Neither  is  Gorbachev  motivated 
by  a  desire  to  ease  the  military 
burden  on  his  economy,  as  Dr. 
Wagner  is  so  fond  of  believing.  If  this 
were  true  sheer  logic  says  he  wouldn't 
need  an  arms  treaty  to  do  it,  as  is 
claimed. 

The  real  money  goes  to  maintain- 
ing armies,  not  building  nuclear 
weapons.  If  Gorbachev  really  wanted 
to  save  money  he  could  reduce  Soviet 


troop  strength  in  Europe  (which  is 
vastly  superior  to  that  of  neighboring 
countries)  or  he  could  stop  wasting 
billions  on  his  futile  invasion  of 
Afghanistan. 

Of  course  this  would  diminish  the 
Soviet  ability  to  push  communism 
on  the  world.  Although  Dr.  Wagner 
doesn't  feel  this  is  a  Soviet  priority 
anymore,  she  should  know  that 
Gorbachev  is  apparently  not  ready 
to  give  it  up  yet 

If  the  Soviet  government  is  really 
changing  let  us  wait  until  it  has  done 
so  before  we  rush  to  embrace  it.  We 
must  deal  with  that  regime  as  it  is 
and  not  be  blindly  lead  by  the  hopes 
of  what  we  wish  it  would  be. 

The  Soviet  Union,  under  Gorba 
chev,  continues  to  use  its  military 
power  to  force  its  ideas  on  others,  be 
it  with  its  ongoing  occupation  of 
Eastern  Europe  and  Afghanistan,  or 
with  its  support  of  communist  rebels 
in  the  third  world. 

Those  who  attempt  to  assert  that 
the  Soviets  don't  want  war,  that  they 
only  want  to  peacefully  co-exist,  can 
do  so  only  by  evadingthesefacts  and 
closing  their  eyes  to  events  in  the 
world  around  them. 

Nuclear  weapons  also  enhance 
the  power  of  this  communist  state 
Are  we  supposed  to  ignore  their 
international  behavior  and  hope  with 
blind  faith  that  our  paper  treaties  will 
instill  in  them  a  desire  for  peace? 

This  is  the  crucial  error  of  arms 

control.  It  ignores  the  intentions  of 
the  governments  which  have  the 
nuclear  weapons. 

Arms  control,  in  the  name  of 
securing  world  peace,  ignores  what 
America  has  its  weapons  for  (to 
protect  human  freedom)  and  what 
the  Soviets  have  their  weapons  for 
(to  destroy  it).  It  is  this  kind  of  logic 
which  would  argue  that  if  police  and 
criminals  had  equal  numbers  of  guns 
neither  would  pose  a  threat  to  the 
other  and  there  would  be  no  crime. 

This  kind  of  logic  is  blind  and 
dangerous,  and  in  a  nuclear  world  it 
is  no  way  to  guide  our  defense  policy 
and  maintain  the  peace. 

Securing  the  peace  involves  much 
more  than  just  banning  weapons.  It 
requires  that  we  confront  those 
nations  who  would  use  force  against 
others  and  convince  them  not  to. 

Which  returns  us  to  the  whole 
issue  of  US  diplomacy  towards  tb 
Soviets.  We  cannot  claim  to  oppose 
Soviet  dictatorship  while  calling  for 
summit  talks  with  the  men  who  do 
the  dictating.  We  cannot  hope  to 
achieve  peace  by  negotiating  with 
and  compromising  to  those  whose 
primary  goal  remains  world  domina 
tion. 

Gorbachev  heads  a  communist 
state  which  is  unmatched  in  its 
totalitarian  scope.  His  regime  remains 
active  and  committed  in  its  effort  to 
advance  this  tyranny  abroad. 

Because  of  this,  America  should 
end  all  diplomatic  relations  with 
Soviet  Russia  and  never  again  be: 
inclined  to  cordially  discuss  human 
rights  and  world  peace  with  a  regime 
which  is  the  sworn  enemy  of  both 


Page6 


November  25, 1987 


THE  STROBE 


Frankly  Speaking        ^  Tffo-?**J^ 


COULD  YOU  USF 

EXTRA 

$  MONEY  $ 

TODAY? 

WORK-A- 
DAY 

Central  Plaza,  Fitchburg 

6  a.m.  to  &  :30  p.m. 

345-2120 


Xcfo  useA  4he    „ 
"s  bait-bail? 


©CREATIVE  MEDIA  SERVICES     Box  5955     Berkeley,  Ca.  94705 

Rubes® 


THANKSGIVING  MEGA-SALE! 


By  Leigh  Rubin 


PLENTY  OF  SAVINGS! 

xS$750ff  0nlernow- 

Gold  Rings* 


Pay  in  March! 


dKKTIFVELT 

\    CLASS  RINGS 


Nov.  23  -  Dec.  3 


10  a.m.  -  3  p.m. 


FSC  Bookstore 


DATE 


TIME 


Depoert  Required. 


PLACE 

©  1988  ArtCarved  Class  Rings 
'Offer  valid  only  for  the  purchase  of  ArtCarved  college  rings  during  dates  above. 


Frankly  Speaking        iyTfo-fad^ 


rfw/rwls  **>e  " 

^otnt  or.  -™& 
ttrtui  red  couvef 

j> W  -Make 
/ 


©CREATIVE  MEDIA  SERVICES     Box  5965     Berkeley,  Ca.  94705 


Frankly  Speaking        ^  /&*  ^1. 


Maybt  yew  ship 
ha*  Ccrm  fo, 

3  dock  strike. 


THE  STROBE 


November  25, 1987 


Page  7 


ARTS/EPTTERTAITiMErfr 


Bronson  Lifeless 
in  Deathwish  IV 


by  Thomas  Morrow 

Charles  Bronson  is  incredibly 
tough  and  has  returned  to  the  gleam- 
ing spotlight  in  Deathwish  IV. 

In  this  film,  he's  resumed  his  role 
as  a  hardworking  conservative 
architect  by  day  and  a  fearless 
vigilante  looking  for  a  little  justice 
by  night. 

The  greying  60-year-old  Bronson 
has  gotten  back  on  the  bloody  trail  of 
vengeance  as  his  reporter  girlfriend 
(Kay  Lenz)  has  just  turned  up  dead, 
overdosing  on  some  narcotics  distri- 
buted by  a  wise-mouthed  and  badly 
dressed  Puerto  Rican. 

Through  the  dead  girl's  boyfriend, 
Bronson  shakes  down  the  pushers, 
boldly  unloading  a  clip  of  piercing 
shells  from  his  high-powered  .38 
into  each  of  them. 

Unexpectedly  a  few  days  later,  the 
satisfied  architect  realizes  the  jig  is 
up  after  receiving  an  envelope  in 
which  the  letters  have  been  cut  out 
from  a  newspaper  to  form  the 
message,  "I  saw  what  you  did!" 

Bronson  then,  at  the  requests  of 
the  blackmailer,  becomes  a  hit  man 
relentlessly  declaring  war  on  drug 
dealers,  wielding  his  fury  and  arsenal 
of  armaments  on  Mafia  big  cats  in 
an  effort  to  rid  drug  trafficking. 

If  Deathwish  I  was  as  thrilling  and 
tremendous  as  I  had  been  informed, 
this  film  paled  greatly  by  comparison. 


For  one  thing,  the  dialogue  was 
absolutely  rehashed  and  bordered  on 
the  corny  and  absurdly  ridiculous. 
One  of  Charlie's  biggest  lines  being 
"We've  got  to  stop  these  drugs, 
they're  destroying  our  children!",  an 
age-old  phrase  that  has  been  adopted 
by  cliched  script  writers. 

The  usually  animated  Bronson 
seemed  to  mindlessly  strut  through 
this  flick,  heedlessly  obedient  to  the 
useless  storyline  and  wasted  direction. 
Bronson,  to  be  frank,  looked  as  if  he 
couldn't  wait  to  receive  his  large 
paycheck  after  the  shooting  was 
over. 

The  plot  was  also  a  facsimile  of 
the  first  film.  In  D  WII,  Kay  Lenz  and 
her  daughter  are  ridiculously  sacri- 
ficed, whereas  in  DWI,  his  wife  (Jill 
Ireland)  and  her  little  girl  are  murder- 
ously eliminated  by  slimy  scum. 

Kay  Lenz  gave  an  alluring,  intense 
performance  and  was  very  convincing 
as  the  frightened  reporter  trying  to 
overcome  her  child's  death.  There 
were  some  well  constructed  action 
sequences  and  escapism  material  in 
the  movie  but  the  inept  and  awfully 
predictable  scenes  overwhelmed  the 
fresh,  spontaneous  ones. 

I  still  admire  Charles  Bronson  but 
after  observing  this  sloppy  film,  my 
estimation  of  him  as  a  fine  actor  has 
lowered.  On  a  scale  of  1  to  10 ,  I'm 
awarding  this  flick  a  '5.' 


At  the  Lip-Sync  Contest... 


The  smooth,  reposed  group  named 
Magic  used  no  trickery  in  winning 
last  Wednesday's  lip-sync  contest 
sponsored  by  the  Society  for  the 
Advancement  of  Management  (SAM) 
before  a  Percival  Auditorium  full 
house. 

Instead  Magic,  which  began  their 
act  with  the  foursome  of  Donald 
David  Bloom,  Juel  Weeks,  Selvin 
Chambers  and  June  Silva,  fused  to 
the  mundane  lovebirds  Bloom  and 
Weeks  who  performed  "Searching 
For  Love."  The  two  complemented 
each  other  nicely  and  took  home  the 
top  prize  of  $100. 

Enter  the  Delta  Girls,  Delta  Sisters, 
Delta  Wives...these  guys  just  couldn't 
establish  one  name.  They  did,  how- 
ever, put  together  a  zany  choreo- 
graphed act. 

With  Chris  as  that  Aretha  Frank- 
lin?) Dennis  on  vocals  and  Dave 
Braxton  and  Matt  La  vallee  as  backup, 
the  skirt-clad  triumvirate  rocked  the 
lecture  hall  with  Franklin's  "Respect." 
The  group  from  Russell  Towers 
earned  $50. 

Fat  Cleo  and  the  Boys,  performing 
the  Fat  Boys  rendition  of  the  old 
Surfaris  tune "Wipeout," rounded 
out  the  winners  with  a  third-place 
finish  and  $25. 

-Andy  Baron 


Magic,  winners  of  last  week's  lip-sync  contest  strobe  p*10*0  by  James 


Diner's  Club 

At  J.R/S 

With  five  being  the  top  rating, 
Fitchburg  club  J.R  's  receives  ****. 

Larry  Hagman,  J.R.  Ewing  on 
Dallas,  visited  here  in  1981  when  it 
was  only  a  pub.  Today,  JR's,  which 
stands  for  the  previous  owners' 
names  Jack  and  Richard,  has  ex- 
panded. Located  on  Putnam  Street 
in  Fitchburg,  J.R.'s  consists  of  a  pub 
side  serving  lunch  and  light  dinners 
and  a  night  club  on  the  other. 

The  current  owner,  Chuck  Siomos, 
better  known  as  "Chuckie,"  feels 
J.R.'s  attracts  a  typical  crowd.  "At 
J.R.'s,"  he  said,  "everyone  knows 
everyone.  It's  a  relaxed  atmosphere 
with  down  to  earth  people." 

On  J.R.'s  conversion  from  a  pub  to 
a  club,  Siomos  said  "The  options 
were  there.  We  took  advantage  of  a 
need.  After  all  J.R.'s  is  one  of  the  few 
places  you  can  do  your  own  thing. 
We  offer  privacy  to  couples  and  a 
social  atmosphere  for  singles." 

J.R.'s  promotes  special  events 
such  as  oldies  night  on  Thursdays  as 
well  as  the  Hot  Legs/Best  Chest 
contest.  If  you're  looking  for  good  ol' 
homestyle  fun,  go  to  J.R.'s— they'll 
show  you  a  good  time. 

-Melanie  Perkins 


He  saw  Jesus 


by  Jim  Hampton 

The  Jesus  &  Mary  Chain  were 
once  heralded  as  Scotland's  saving 
grace  to  the  punk  scene. 

With  punk  slipping  away  into 
mindless  oblivion,  "Psychocandy," 
their  first  release,  charged  new  life 
into  the  music  using  heavy  distortion 
filled  with  lots  of  raw  energy. 

This  trend  stopped  with  the  new 
record  "Darklands."  The  LP  and  the 
tour  to  support  it  has  a  very  low  key, 
mellowed-out  sound  appealing  to 
the  post-punk  haircut  crowd. 

While  the  sound  isn't  bad,  it's  just 
missing  the  punch  the  older  material 
carried.  In  fact,  a  very  melodic,  dark 
and  moody  rhythm  is  conveyed 
through  both  sides  of  the  LP  and  is 
reproduced  almost  perfectly  live. 
Perhaps  that  was  one  of  the  major 
problems  with  their  recent  show. 

The  Jesus  &  Mary  Chain  played 
the  Living  Room  in  Providence  to  a 
full  house,  going  through  most  of  the 
new  album  and  covering  older  songs. 
Throughout  the  night,  the  band 
sounded  exactly  as  they  did  on  vinyl. 
This,  combined  with  very  little  stage 


presence,  made  for  an  overall  boring 
show.  You  had  to  wonder  why  you 
didn't  save  your  six  bucks  and  buy 
the  record  instead. 

I'm  sure  though,  that  if  you  were  a 
real  "Jesus"  freak,  the  evening  would 
have  been  wonderful.  Playing  all  the 
favorites  from  "Darklands"  including 
the  title  track,  "Happy  when  it  rains," 
and  "April  skies!' They  also  relied 
heavily  on  material  from  "Psycho- 
candy"  like  "You  trip  me  up,"  "The 
living  end"  and  their  big  hit  "Just  like 
honey." 

The  encore  set  concluded  the 
evening  with  their  cover  of  "Who  do 
you  love?"  ending  in  an  ear-splitting 
finale  as  they  "played  feedback," 
half  destroying  an  on-stage  amp. 

To  those  who  were  unable  to  go, 
don't  worry.  Just  grab  a  photograph 
of  the  group,  erase  the  drummer  and 
sketch  in  a  drum  machine.  Play 
TJ&MC  at  loud  volumes,  sit  back 
and  enjoy  the  same  show  I  saw. 

To  those  who  went,  don't  feel 
cheated.  Take  comfort  and  pride  in 
the  fact  that  you  can  say,  "I  saw 
Jesus! " 


Rewind:       Cher 


With  the 
Brat  Pack 

Wisdom,  starring  bratpackers 
Emilio  Estevez  and  Demi  Moore, 
was  as  exciting  as  getting  your  teeth 
drilled. 

The  plot  consisted  of  Estevez  as  a 
modern  day  Robin  Hood  and  Moore 
as  Maid  Marion.  Estevez  holds  up 
banks  across  the  country  and  burns 
mortgage  documents  for  the  benefit 
of  the  people.  Unable  to  get  a  job 
after  college,  Estevez  decides  if  he 
can't  be  the  best  of  the  best  he'll  be 
the  best  of  the  worst.  Unfortunately, 
he  couldn't  even  accomplish  that. 

For  a  couple  that  was  engaged 
during  the  making  of  Wisdom,  one 
would  assume  that  on-screen  Estevez 
and  Moore  would  compliment  each 
other.  You  know  what  they  say 
about  assuming.  Estevez  and  Moore 
hit  it  off  about  as  well  as  Ronald 
Reagan  and  Tip  O'Neill. 

The  end  of  the  movie  only  con- 
firmed my  belief  that  it  was  a  waste 
of  time.  Estevez  was  only  dreaming; 
I  thought  it  was  more  like  a  night- 
mare. 

-Melanie  Perkins 


Defends 
in  Suspect 

What  do  you  do  when  all  the 
evidence  points  towards  you,  but  you 
didn't  commit  the  crime? 

In  Suspect,  the  defendant  hired 
Cher  as  his  lawyer.  Although  most 
people  wouldn't  choose  Cher  to 
represent  them.she  did  an  admirable 
job  as  a  middle  class  public  defender. 

Suspect  involves  the  murder  of  a 
young  woman  and  a  street  derelict 
who  is  wrongly  accused  of  the  crime. 
As  the  trial  proceeds,Cher  uncovers 
radical  evidence  to  prove  her  client 
innocent.  Much  of  this  evidence  is 
disclosed  by  a  handsome  jury 
member. 

The  first  portion  of  the  movie 
dragged  like  the  broken  muffler  on 
my  Pinto.  However,  the  plot  gets 
more  involved  as  do  Cher  and  the 
mysterious  juror.  Cher,  as  the  frus- 
trated lawyer,  uncovers  a  climactic 
political  conspiracy.  Much  like  my 
Pinto,  the  movie  revved  up  after  a 
shaky  start. 

.. iMslanJ&fsiiaa, 
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Hockey  Team  Set  to  Skate 


b\  Ben  Hampton 

Last  year  the  FSC  hockej  team, 
under  the  direction  of  coach  Dean 
Fuller,  went  further  than  any  team  in 
FSC  history 

They  made  it  to  the  division  finals 
against  SMI  where  they  were  defeat- 
ed. But  this  is  a  new  >ear  and  the 
team  is  ready  to  go  back  to  the 
playoffs. 

"We're  going  to  he  competitive," 
sa>  s  Fuller. w  ho  is  entering  his  fourth 
year  as  head  coach.  The  team  is 
relative!}  \oung  (only  three  seniors 
and  two  juniors)  but  has  a  lot  of 
talent  and  experience. 

Lead  bj  senior  co-captains  Jim 
Norwood  and  Joe  Gumey.  the  are 
returning  1 3  players,  including  Mike 
Msrio,  Tom  Coady,  Matt  Hemon. 
Ken  Hewson.  Dave  Edwards  and 
Steve  Kura. 

There  is  a  good  crop  of  freshmen 


on  the  team  (the  result  of  a  good 
avruiting  year).  Among  them  are 
John  Daly,  Vin  Piro,  Steve  Sullivan, 
Sieve  Witkus,  Jim  Cerrato,  Dave 
Gecoya.  Vinnie  Majeski,  and  John 
Lavigne. 

Going  by  position,  the  Falcons 
hue  a  strong  goaltending  trio  in 
Steve  Kura,  Tom  Tobin  and  Don 
Archibald.  Coach  Fuller  he  has  one 
of  the  best  defensive  corps  in  the 
state,  with  the  likes  of  Coady, 
Gecoya,  Lavigne,  Edwards  and  Daly. 
John  Bichao  recently  had  knee 
surgery  but  will  be  back  in  January. 

On  the  front  line.  Fuller  has  some 
goal  scorers  and  fast  skaters  with 
Hernon,  Mscisz,  Curley,  Bill  Martin, 
Gurney,  Witkus,  Hewson,  Mike 
McDonald,  Pino,  Norwood,  Cerrato, 
Majeski,  Sullivan  and  Barry  Piece- 
wicz. 

The  Falcons  made  their  1987 
debut  at  Curry  College.  Curry  is 


ranked  second  in  the  division,  while 
FSC  is  fourth.  In  their  first  big 
confrontation,  the  Falcons  defeated 
the  Colonels  3-2  in  overtime. 

Joe  Gumey  got  the  Falcons  on  the 
board  first  with  a  goal  at  1 7:00  of  the 
first  period  from  Tom  Curley  and 
Matt  Hemon.  A  minute  and  a  half 
later,  the  same  line  combined  again 
for  another  goal.  This  time  Curley 
scoring  and  Hemon  and  Gumey 
getting  the  assists. 

Curry  came  right  back  in  the 
second  period  with  two  power  play 
goals  to  tie  the  score  up  at  2-2.  The 
two  teams  played  a  scoreless  third 
period  and  went  to  overtime.  Jim 
Norwood  ended  it  at  9:35  from 
Kevin  Sullivan.  The  Falcons  played 
two  tough  games  last  week,  home 
opener  against  Framingham  and  a 
grudge  match  vs.  SMU  at  the  Wallace 
Civic  Center. 


The  FSC  hockey  team  is  set  to  begin  the  new  year. 


by  Tim  Maguire 


— _ ■_ — , ; - __ 

Celts  Are  the  Team  to  Beat 


Strobe  photo  by  James  Modafferi 


ANALYSIS 


While  the  Patriots  suffer  through 
a  miserable  campaign,  attention  in 
the  Hub  has  turned  towards  the 
Boston  Celtics.  Even  though  things 
aren't  quite  working  out  well  for  the 
Pats,  the  Celts  have  given  reason  for 
optimism  during  these  late  fall 
doldrums. 

While  many  experts  believe  that 
me  Celts  are  on  their  way  down  and 
out,  the  boys  in  green  are  determined 
»  show  they  still  belong  in  the 
leagues  elite. 

Although  many  fans  were  dis- 
seanened  with  the  release  of  Rick 
Carlisle,  many  were  ecstatic  by  the 
fact  that  three  rookies  made  the 
team;  Mark  Acres,  Brad  Lohaus,  and 
Northeastern  University  produd 
Reggie  Lewis. 

Id  addition  to  that  trio,  the  greatest 
uasketbaii  player  in  the  world,  Larry 
Bird  (sorry  Magic;  has  beefed  up  for 
rebounding  strength,  and  slimmed 
the  waistline  for  an  added  step. 

Many  people  are  now  claiming 

■its  the  most  complete  basketball 

rfayer  ever.  With  Bill  Walton  on  the 

pelf  for  the  entire  season,  Robert 

parish  will  really  have  to  fill  the  bill, 


and  thus  far  has  played  extremely 
well. 

Apparently,  Kevin  McHale  will  be 
inactive  until  at  least  December. 
This  is  where  Fred  Roberts  fits  in.  He 
has  also  beefed  up  for  some  added 
firepower  on  the  boards. 

As  usual,  the  backcourt  is  auto- 
matic with  Danny  and  DJ.  Danny 
has  been  lighting  it  up  from  3-point 
land.  His  most  recent  attack  was  at 
the  hands  of  the  New  York  Knicks 
last  Wednesday  ragbt  when  he  netted 
six  3-pointers,  In  addition,  he  has 
been  a  lock  from  the  charity  stripe, 

DJ.  is  DJL,  consistently  frustrating 
opposing  fjointguardsby  not  aDowing 
them  near  the  hoop. 

Then,  rolling  of  the  bench  are  cult 
heroes  Conner  Henry  and  Mr.  Assass- 
in Greg  Kite.  There's  also  the  vastly 
improved  Darren  Daye,  the  first 
foward  off  the  bench,  and  ever- 
consistent  marksman  Jerry  Sichting, 

With  McHale  expected  back  m 
December,  Roberts  will  return  to  the 
bench,  ultimately  strengthening  the 
entire  team. 

With  the  increased  speed,  bee! 
and  optimism  now  bouncing  on  the 
parquet  floor,  things  can  only  look 
inviting  for  me  confines  of  the  Garden 
come  early  June. 


Spang  Competes 

in  Volleyball 

Classic 

FSC  senior  Mary  Spang  recently 
competed  in  the  New  England  All- 
Star  Senior  Volleyball  Classic.  She 
was  named  as  one  of  the  top  24 
volleyball  players  in  New  England 
and  was  invited  to  play  in  the 
tournament,  which  highlighted 
seniors. 

Mary  had  lead  the  Falcons  the  last 
two  years  and  received  a  commenda- 
tion for  playing  in  the  tournament. 
She  was  also  named  to  the  M  ASC  AC 
all-star  team. 
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Mike  Connolly  (45)  returns  to  the  Falcon  squad  this  season. 

Men's  Hoop  is 
on  the  Rebound 


by  Rich  Levy 

Coming  of  a  dismal  and  disap- 
pointing 3-23  season,  the  FSC  men's 
basketball  team  is  looking  forward 
to  a  winning  season,  the  gaining  of 
valuable  experience  and  a  respect 
that  other  teams  had  for  the  Falcons 
a  few  years  back. 

This  season,  the  team  returns  five 
players  from  last  years  squad.  These 
players  are  Rich  Carlson,  Ed  McGill, 
Mike  Connolly,  Rich  Repici  and 
Steve  Christo.  Joining  them  are  eight 
new  players  as  the  Falcons  will  sport 
a  young  and  relatively  inexperienced 
team 


Coach  James  Conlee  foresees  a 
slow  start  because  of  all  the  young 
players  but  is  expecting  strong  play 
as  the  season  progresses. 

Conlee  has  seen  fine  play  out  of 
Dwyatt  McClain,  McGill,  Carlson 
and  Connolly  so  far  during  the 
preparations  for  the  upcoming  season 
which  began  Nov.  20  in  Rochester, 
NY.  Other  players  on  this  years  team 
are  Dana  Belair,  Steve  Batcheldor, 
Mike  Allen,  Dan  O'Brien,  Brad 
Fallon,  David  Welbrenner,  Todd 
Bachelor,  and  Steve  Lamarche. 

Conlee  is  from  Westminster,  MA, 
and  he  succeeds  Tom  Kelly  who 
departed  after  the  end  of  last  season. 


Lady  Falcon  hoop  action. 
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